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THE TWO DROMIOS. 


AMERICAN Cowsoy TO BrITISH NOBLEMAN (Villard Variely):—‘ Methinks, thou art my mirror!’’ 
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First-Pace Cartoon—The Two Dromios. 
Cartoons AND CoMMENTS. 
Sullivan Low—illustrated. 
V. Hugo Dusenbury—His Patent Perennial Poems. 
PUCKERINGS. 
The Fashionable Smuggler—illustrated. 
Free Luncu. 
Photography is Progressive—illustrated. 
Firznoop.e in Amgerica—No. CCCII.—A Flying Visit 


to Lorne. 
The Gallic Cock Left Out in the Cold—illustrated. 
Troches. 
My Seint—poem—C. cC.M. 
Crushed—F. E. Chase. 
Social Problem No. II}.—illustrated. 
The Hon. Ephraim Muggins Goe: Over the Bridge in 
the Cars—Ephraim Muggins. 
Wintry Prospects —illustrated. 
A Startled Speculator—illus. 
Holiness of Wholesale. 
A Bathetic Romaunt of To-day—John Paul Bocock. 
ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Lirerary Notes. 
Puck AT THE PLay-Hovuse. 
Centre-Pace Cartoon—The Return of the ‘‘ Prodigal Fa- 
ther ’’ to the Puck Office—Drawn by Himself. 
Tus Town Terrier. 
The Brooklyn Bridge Problem Solved—illustrated. 
Starters for Stories. 
Who Dropped It ? 
A Valuable Dog. 
The Mania for Monopoly—illustrated. 
Pure Business. 
Deacon Tucker’s Lightning-Rods—Paul Pastnor. 
The Republicans’ Bugaboo—illustrated. 
Puck’s ExcHAancEs. 
Last-PaGce Cartoon—John Roach’s Hospital for Our Robe- 
sonized Navy. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





Next to the unpleasantness and awk-= 

wardness of being forced to rebuke one’s 
own guests for their bad behavior, comes the 
unpleasantness and awkwardness of having to 
rebuke other people’s guests. Under ordinary 
circumstances, if Mr. Henry Villard or if Mr, 
Rufus Hatch chooses to invite ill-bred people 
to his house, or to accompany him on a private 
excursion, it is nobody’s business if Mr. Henry 
Villard or if Mr. Rufus Hatch suffers the natu- 
ral consequences of such folly. But when either 
of these gentlemen takes such guests into a party 
got up especially for advertising purposes and 
to attract the attention of the public by means 
of the notice of the press—why, the papers that 
are expected to chronicle the gentleman’s enter- 
prising fours de force of hospitality may well 
claim the right to criticize the manners of the 
guests thus introduced to the American people, 


- %* 

It has been denied that certain of the Eng- 
lish guests of Messrs. Hatch and Villard be- 
haved theinselves like hoodlums, as it was re- 
ported that they did. That is, the Zvening Post 
has denied it; but it is a feeble and much quali- 
fied denial, and it is not likely to be received 
with enthusiastic credence by the populace. 
Those people who have met the traveling Eng- 
lishman before will be likely to put a good deal 
of faith in the Zribune’s stories, which read like 
the accounts of well-traified journalists, and 
have none of the mark of the scandal-monger 
upon them, 

# . # 

If Americans were to conduct themselves in 
England as the Englishmen in question have 
conducted themselves in America, there would 
be a general John-Bullish outcry against all the 
citizens of the United States, That is the streak 
of provincialism that will crop out, now and 
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THE BROOKLYN CHAMPION WHO CAN’T FIND A DEMOCRAT TO OPPOSE HIM. 
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then, in English journalism. And we are glad 
to see that our papers have net held all Eng- 
land responsible for the doings of a handful of 
cads. But the reason that the painful stories 
we have heard are generally believed is one 
that ought to lead all Englishmen to look to 
their manners. There is no question that there 
is a widespread notion among Britons that they 
have a right to leave their courtesy behind 
them when they travel. The English, as a 
rule, are a very disagreeable lot when they mix 
with the world outside of England. “It’s dif- 
ferent here, you know,” is the Englishman’s 
excuse for indulging in various luxuries of rude- 
ness and vulgarity. Many thousands of people, 
all over the world, can testify to this with all 
the honest fervor of well-remembered suffering. 


* 
* * 





Joseph Keppler, 


AT HOME. 
Puck Office. 











* * 
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There has always been great sympathy exist- 
ing between Mr. John Roach and ex-Secretary 
Robeson, The reason for this is not very diffi- 
cult to find. Both of them are interested in 
the Navy, and both of them are “tramps.” That 
is to say, Mr. Roach, before the Senate Com- 
mittee on Labor, admitted that he belonged 
to that noble army, while Mr. Robeson has cer- 
tainly acted like a tramp in getting hold of any 
little thing in the way of appropriation that 








might happen to be lying around loose, Al- 

though Mr. Robeson no longer holds office, Mr. 

Roach’s friendship for him remains unimpaired. 
%* ” * 

He has not forgotten past favors, and as a 
ship-builder and repairer he has obtained such 
a grip on the Navy that Congress ought to lose 
no time in granting him a large sum of money, 
as a reward for his kind attention and solici- 
tude for the department. Indeed, Mr. Roach 
is as necessary an institution as Mr. Robeson 
or the Navy itself—if that is necessary at all, as 
the Sun seems to doubt. Mr. Roach builds war- 
ships; he repairs them. He buys the wrecks, 
then repairs them again, stores the vessels when 
they are rewrecked, and ultimately breaks them 
up to build other ships. At the same time, he 
is willing to make offers for any junk that may 
suit him. If it belongs to the people of the 
United States, so much the better for Mr. 
Roach, for it cost good money once. Owning 
a ship-yard is not so unprofitable a business as 
some might suppose. 





All the high-priced morning papers have reduced their 
prices. You can now get them for two cents apiece. 
They used to be three and four cents apiece. Why did 
they reduce the price? To make them sell, of course. 
If you want to make anything sell, reduce its price; un- 
less you have got a bang-up, first-class article that the 
public wants, in which case you can sell it without re- 
gard to the price. This is the case with Puck on 
WHEELS. It has not been reduced in price, because it 
goes like hot-cakes at its original price—twenty-five cents. 
The American public has seen Roscoe Conkling retire; 
it has seen the Brooklyn Bridge opened; it has seen 
John L. Sullivan knock out all rivals in his peculiar line; 
it has seen the postage reduced to two cents; but it has 
not seen PUCK ON WHEELS reduced in quality or price, 
and it never will. This unique publication, which is a 
well-spring of pleasure, a joy forever, and an antidote 
for malaria, may be had of every news-dealer for the 
modest sum of twenty-five cents. 
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HUGO DUSENBURY. 


——_= > 


7. 





HIS PATENT PERENNIAL POEMS. 


Harem, October 8th, 1883. 
Editor Puck—Dear Sir: 

My next to latest and perhaps greatest scheme 
was, I think, sprung on the public a little too 
late. 

Most of the returned vacaters had forgotten 
their summer girls by the time it appeared. 
At any rate, they didn’t catch on. They let 
that great scheme roll off into oblivion, and the 
poet didn’t make a cent out of the roll. 

Neither did the poet realize very heavily on 
the last scheme—the poetical journalism scheme 
—as he has just been explaining to his landlady. 

That landlady is like all the rest of the world 
—cold and callous to the tender influences of 
Poesy—holy Poesy, double-discounted Poesy. 

I wanted her to take stock in that last scheme, 
and pay for it in receipted board-bills, dated 
ahead. She wanted to know how that was going 
to affect certain unreceipted bills dated some 
time back, which had, I regret to say, escaped 
my notice. 

I did not discuss the subject further. There 
are some things that may safely be left undis- 
cussed, some chords in the heart that can get 
along fairly easy without vibrating. After all, 
Time solves all problems of that sort—Time 
and the Sheriff. 

Still, there is no doubt about it, the tempera- 
ture in the immediate vicinity of the poet is 
rapidly lowering. Something has got to be 
done. The orders for Thanksgiving poems 
don’t amount to shucks this season. The poetry 
market for Thanksgiving pzans always fluctu- 
ates sympathetically with the turkey market, 
and this is an off-year for turkeys. 

Christmas orders haven’t come in yet, and 
they mostly call for imported goods, And 
while I can furnish as good an article of im- 
ported goods as any Englishman born, with the 
Bow-Bells stamp all over them and the real old 
waits - carol - in-the-snow-no-gums-get-your-feet- 
wet - holy - Christmas - tide touch to them, I am 
sorry to say that the debasing Christmas-card 
is running original poetry clean out of the 
market. 

I have tried to discount my advance stcck of 
Spring poems for 1884; but amateur effort 
competes with the professional in this line to 
such an extent that the market is positively 
ruined. 

But my resources are not all tried yet. Not 
by several. ‘This teeming brain teems yet, and 
this trip it has evolved a scheme which strikes 
me as having a certain business solidity about 
it. It is not a glittering El Dorado like the 
other ones; but perhaps there will be more cash 
to it. 

It is simple—it is beautiful—it will appeal to 
you—this new scheme of mine. It will come 
like a dream of joy to the heart of every editor 
who has to feed the public with golden verse, 
appropriate to the seasons. 

Now, you know, Mr. Editor, how frequently it 
happens that a paper gets stuck on season po- 





etry. You lay in a heavy stock, it gets crowded 
out, and you either have to carry it over to 
next year and have the poet dunning you for 
his pay twice a week, or else you have to sell it 
out at OI C rates, which is wasteful and an in- 
sult to the Muse. 

Here is where I come in. 

With my patent perennial poetry. 

Double-back-action reversible poetry, good 
for all seasons by making a few simple changes 
which the discretion of a child can compass, 

- Why, in his leisure moments, your office-boy 
can change the key of any one of my patent 
perennial season poems from Spring to Summer, 
Autumn or Winter, without exerting himself 
more than he does when he goes around the 
corner for a ham-sandwich and passes an inci- 
dental half-hour sitting on a hydrant and read- 
ing the Boys’ Own Gore-Curdler, 

Here is a sample: 
The violets are blowing in the dell, 
The wind-flowers peeping forth among the rocks; 
I twist a rose as pink as some sea-shell 
Amid my darling’s locks. 
That’s Spring. Now for Summer: 
The lily-blooms are blowing in the dell, 
The picnic parties squat among the rocks, 
tn 
—he does the same act, of course. 
want to work it for Autumn: 
The asters now are blowing in the dell, 
The golden-rod peeps forth among the rocks, 
I twist— 
—as before. Now perhaps you think it won’t 
go for Winter. Won’t it? Look here: 
No violets now are blowing in the dell, 
No wind-flowers peeping forth among the rocks; 
I twist a rose— 
—hot-house Jacqueminot, of course—25 cents 
a go. 
Bids received up to any date. 
Yours on the rush, 
V. Huco Dusensury, 
Professional Poet, 


Now you 


New York, Oct. gth, 1883. 
V. Huco DusEnBury, Esg.—Dear Sir: 
P.P.P.B. will hereafter mean Please Pay Pre- 
vious Bill. P.T.T.H.—Please Take The Hint. 
Yours truly, 
Puss. Puck. 





Purkerings. 


A WEATHER REPpoRtT—Thunder, 





A CHEstT-PROTECTOR—The Lock. 





LecaL MEasurEs —The Kind that Fruit- 
Venders Don’t Use. 





THERE Is a point beyond which “ Patience” 
ceases to be a comic opera. Are we too sub- 
sequent, as it were ? 





WE PRESUME that by this time Jay Eye See 
is well into the third act of a play for the Madi- 
son Square Theatre. 





Why Is it that if a man loses his-night-key 
he never discovers the fact until he arrives home 
after every one has gone to bed, and wants to 
open the door? 





THE CoREANS are sending letters back to 
Corea, but they are not telling the Government 
that they have succeeded in catching the largest 
fish of the season. 


Mr, SHERIFF, the pugilist, has been in this 
country now for several weeks, and has not been 
hobnobbing with our alleged aristocrats, as most 
Englishmen do. He has not been dined by 
any club, and has not declared his intention to 
write a book of impressions on his return to 
England. 





‘THE BROOK purls through the meadow, and 
the ashen skies look down on the lovely corn- 
fields, over which circles the thieving crow. It 
is autumn, there is no doubt about that, and if 
you don’t believe it, just try to take an unin- 
terrupted walk in your old straw hat and Ox- 
ford-ties. 





VERY SOON the swell insurance company will 
get out a gorgeous calendar, filled with hand- 
some pictures and gushing poetry, and tell you 
in it how you can pay two dollars a week for 
five years, and get all your money back, and a 
thousand dollars to boot besides a season-ticket 
to the minstrel-show. 








THE FASHIONABLE SMUGGLER. 
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THE CusToM-HousE OFFICER ASKED HIM ‘ro 
WAIT A MINUTE, 

































ys ~- " 
iil Ye 


AND HE WAITED. 





















































84 


PUCK. 





FREE LUNCH. 





THE younc lady now grinds out her memoirs 
of a dead summer in verse, and copies them off 
several times, and doesn’t allow a blot to ap- 
pear on the paper, and fastens the pages to- 
gether with a delicate piece of blue or pink 
ribbon, and timidly offers them to the editor of 
the rural paper, who prints them because he 
knows the young lady and her friends will buy 
a great many copies, and repeat the dose. And 
then the young lady’s friends will tell her she 
is a born genius, and that she ought to fetch 
her poems out in book-form. So she gathers 
together all her dead loves, and dewy violets, 
and languid ferns, and nodding sumachs, and 
autumn reveries, and jams them into a three- 
dollar beok. And after she has read some of 
the criticisms on it she sits down and cries, and 
makes up her mind that she will never write 
any more. And that is where her head is level. 





WHEN A POET is struggling for fame, he gen- 
erally feeds at free-lunch counters, and ruins 
his digestive organs, and becomes a confirmed 
dyspeptic. And then it makes him crazy, after 
his genius has been acknowledged by the world, 
to have to refuse about three champagne din- 
ners every week, because the doctor has told 
him that he cannot eat anything but drug-store 
food if he wants to live. 





Mr. SPURGEON, it is stated, now preaches 
sitting down. ‘Thus does a man’s reputation 
enable him to yank shekels and glory when his 
health peters out. It will be a novel sight to 
see John L, Sullivan, after his health has be- 
come impaired—which Heaven forbid !—sitting 
down in a twenty-four-foot ring, knocking out 
the best imported stock with his left hand. 





THE POLITICAL heeler now has a couple of 
hundred tickets printed for a ball, and sells 
them to candidates who are obliged to buy 
them to keep in with the heeler and secure the 
so-called benefit of his influence. And when 
the night for the ball arrives there is no ball, 
and the heeler smiles the smile of a Chinese 
washerman, and reflects pleasantly on the fact 
that he has got enough for a thorough winter 
outfit. 


| the gobbler, at this season of the year, he looks 





WHEN FINE nutritious food is placed before 


at it, and then shakes his head knowingly, and 
soliloquizes: 

“ Not much; I want some anti-fat, just now,” 
and strolls away and tries to run some of his 
flesh off. 





EpwarpD EGGLESTON has just added to his 
Hoosier series “ ‘I'he Hoosier School-boy.”” We 
presume that after awhile we shall have from | 
the pen of this popular novelist “’The Hoosier | 
Mother -in+-Law,’”’ or, “The Hoosier Great- | 
Grandmother.” 








NO PATENT-MEDICINE man has yet thought of 
securing the certificate of Sitting Bull to make | 
the public acquainted with the fact that his | 
nickel-plated remedy for malaria is positively 
the best in the market. 





Tuis 1s the time of the year at which a man 
goes wandering through the clothes-chest to see 
if his old overcoat is all right, and finds that it 
has been cut into strips and is being worked up 
into a rag-carpet. 





THE MAN who sold highly-colored soda-water 
on Chatham Street for five cents a glass all 
through the summer is now going around among 
the ministers to see if he can’t get on the police 
force. 





WHEN your parlor-furniture gets all worn 
threadbare, have it covered with muslin. Then 
every one will think it is new, and that you 
have covered it to preserve the delicate-hued 
satin. 





You may know that cold weather has arrived, 
and summer is as dead as the Greenback party, 
when the traveling circus is supplanted by the 
traveling minstrel-show. 





FROM THE ARABIC.—It is easier for the bard- 
let to pawn his straw hat in October than for 
David Davis to pass through the eye of the 
needle. 





AUTUMN SEEMS to have a sky 
As ruddy as the pumpkin-pie. 











Yh 


THE BIGGER 














THE SIGN THE BIGGER THE _ BUSINESS. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No, CCCI. 
A FLyiInGc VisIT TO LORNE. 


Ya-as, I have made 
up my mind, and, 
unless something 
verwy extwaordi- 
narwy happens, I 
shall soon be on the 
foaming billows 
wolling toward Eur- 
y, wope with Mrs, Fitz- 
noodle and the aw 
b-b-boy. 

As soon as Lorne 
heard of the weso- 
lution I had taken, he sent the following tele- 
gwam fwom Quebec: 

Dr-AH Boy—Come up he-ah at once to say good-bye 
tous. George of Wales and the Pwincess will take no 
wefusal. 


What was I to do? Sufferwing as I was‘fwom 
malarwia, I hesitated at first; but aftahward I 
ovahcame my scwuples, and wesolved to do as 
Lorne desired. Still, I did not see any special 
necessity to go thrwough a verwy affectionate 
leave-taking, as Lorne’s term of office expires 
verwy soon, and when he weturns to Gweat 
Bwitain we should certainly meet again verwy 
fwequently. 

Howevah, as I subsequently learned by let- 
tah that the aw Pwincess had pwovided wooms 
faw us in Quebec, we took an expwess twain 





and went there. Aftah we cwossed the St. Law- - 


wence Wivah in the steam ferwyboat, we were 
met on the Quebec side by young George of 
Wales and Lorne, who immediately dwove us 
to the house of the Governah-Generwal, where 
wooms had been pwepared faw us, ‘The Pwin- 
cess welcomed us warmly, and tendahly em- 
bwaced Mrs. Fitznoodle, and then we were in- 
twoduced to a select few of the local magnates, 

It was quite wefweshing to see the flag of 
England flutterwing fwom the Bwitish men-of- 
war in the wivah and fwom the citadel. 

It was aw almost quite glorwious to be in 
Bwitish terwitorwy again, aftah a long wesi- 
dence undah the stars and stwipes-: not that I 
am as much pwejudiced against a wepublican 
fawm of Government as I was befaw aw I 
had lived where one was being carwied on. 

There was not a gweat deal to do in Quebec, 
and the weceptions and entertainments wathah 
bawed me; but, in considerwation of the atten- 
tion I weceived, I endu-ahed them. 

While Mrs, Fitznoodle and the Pwincess used 
to dwive about eithah thrwough Beauport to 
the Montmorwency Falls, or the Heights of 
Abwaham, I stwolled about the wamparts with 
Lorne, smoking a cigah, and discussed the old 
Fwench campaign which culminated in Wolfe’s 
victorwy ovah Montcalm and the captchah of 
Quebec. Then we would wandah thrwough 
the aw quaint narwow stweets, all of which wun 
up hill and down dale, gaze at the Fwench 
signs, and weflect on the curwious historwy of 
this Gibwaltah of a place, with its twemendous 
cwags and dweadfully perpendiculah pweci- 
pices. 

George of Wales is a nice lad, and was verwy 
anxious that I should give him some advice 
faw his fuchah guidance thrwough life. 

“My good lad,” I said: “1 would wathah 
not. I have nevah interfe-ahed with your par- 
wents in any way, and I don’t ca-ah to do so 
now; especially as I am afflicted with malar- 
wia, Take advice fwom your fathah; he is quite 
competent to give it.” 

Lorne seems—at least so I judge fwom my 
conversation with him—wathah glad to be we- 
lieved fwom the duties of the Governah-Gen- 
erwalship of Canada aw. 
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THE GALLIC COCK LEFT OUT IN 


















THE EUROPEAN CHICKENS SEEK THE PROTECTION OF GERMANY’S_ WINGs. 





THE COLD. 
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TROCHES. 





A PUZZLE DEPARTMENT in one of the maga- 
zines embraces what it terms a ladder-puzzle. 
The ladder-puzzle that puzzles us most is that 
the hod-carrier, who is so frequently at the top 
of the ladder, is the very man who is looked 
upon as being-at the bottom of the ladder all 
the time. 





IF THERE is anything that sets a woman com- 
pletely deranged, it is to have her husband come 
home and inform her of the fact that he has 
met one of her old school-mates on the street, 


and in reply to her question: “‘ What did she | 


have on ?”? answer: “I didn’t notice.” 





Ir 1s suggested that since the death of Tom 
Thumb dime-museums have been at a loss to 
replace him. If, however, the dime-museums 
are only looking for something small, why do 
they not exhibit a boarding-house luncheon or 
the Greenback party? 


THEY sAy that the members of the church 
to which David Davis belongs are going to 
guess at David’s weight, at a dollar a guess, for 
the benefit of the church, at a coming fair, the 
winner to receive a suitable prize. 


THE younG lady who considers it an endless 
piece of labor to sew on a suspender-button, 
goes into ecstasies of delight over, and thinks 
nothing of making a quilt containing about 
four thousand pieces of silk. 


A MAN OuT West recently swallowed a coffee- 
mill; and now he offers to bet any amount that 
he can digest the woodcock you find on the 
counter of the railroad restaurant. 





VERY SOON the piano-cover will be taken off 


at night and used for a quilt. 


| SOME PEOPLE would be greatly surprised to 


know how little they know of art or its require- 
ments, We heard of a man who was once re- 
duced to the extremity of illustrating a direc- 
tory of New York. When a man went in that 
directory he was represented by a picture of 
his place of business, The artist used to go 
out and make sketches of the buildings, and 
submit them to the proprietors to see if they 
were all right. One day he went out and drew 
a leading hotel. The proprietor frowned on it. 
He said he couldn’t see why the end of the 
hotel down the street should look smaller than 
| the front end. The artist explained the rules 
| of linear perspective. 
“Hang your linear perspective,’ said the 
| proprietor: “I’m paying twenty-five dollars for 
' this cut, and I want it drawn with the far end of 
the hotel as large as the front end, and I want 
| you to show three sides of the building, and 
work in all the signs.” 











MY SAINT. 





Two monks discussed, upon a time, 
With wit and show of reason, 

The merits, human and sublime, 
Of saints—nor thought it treason. 


St. George, whose mighty deeds disclose 
His triumphs over all his foes, 

Was first in favor—for his valor, 

Which erst blanched every face with pallor. 


St. Francis next received his praise, 
His deeds were sung and cited; 
His life denoted length of days— 
The poor he cheered, the wronged he righted. 
* 


* * 
Thus through the catalogue they passed, 
Expressing each his various views: 
| No modern critics more profuse 
In pros and cons. in gs and gs. 
But ’twas not till they reached the last— 
Uncatalogued, unsung by muse — 
That they were one. -in Santa Cruz! 
| : c..c. 





M. 











CRUSHED. 


It is the old, old story of disappointed am- 
bition, of frustrated hopes, of a promising pro- 
fessional career nipped in the bud. 

X. was one of the most brilliant lights that 
graced the criminal circles of Y Distin- 
guished far above even that splendid coterie that 
used to gather mornings in the municipal court, 
and which not infrequently entertained some 
of the most eminent representatives of the bench 
and bar, he was known far and wide in police 
and other circles as the leading pickpocket of 
the day or night. 

Distinguished from his boyhood by a singular 
manual dexterity, he found himself, at the age 
of nineteen, in a position to which but few of 
the veterans of his craft had attained after a 
life-time of professional toil. Such was the emi- 
nence from which it was X.’s hard fate to fall 
in the heyday—whatever that may be—of his 
youth and the full vigor of his remarkable 
powers. 

He was one day engaged in professionaily 
investigating the coat-tail pocket of an ex- 
tremely obese gentleman. He was doing the 
job up in the very highest style of his art, when 
the fat gentleman suddenly sat down hard, in- 
stantly crushing the dexterous hand that had 
promised so much into a shapeless mass, 

X. never swooned nor uttered a cry. He only 
gazed regretfully at the injured member, and 
remarked: 
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This was virtually the end of his professional 
career. Though unfavorably known to the po- 
lice for some time afterward, the old-time skill 
had departed; and he gradually sunk into ob- 
scurity, and finally died of juridical strangula- 
tion at an early age.—From ‘‘Anecdotes of Cele- 
brated Men,’ edited by F. E. CHaseE, 






























































PUCK. 





SOCIAL PROBLEM No. III. 
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WHEN WILL THE ACTRESS DISCARD THE OLD DIAMOND-ROBBERY 
ADVERTISING DODGE? 








THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS GOES OVER 
THE BRIDGE IN THE CARS. 





It is simply astonishing how few people have any adequately ade- 
quate conception of the vast and incomprehensible benefits conferred 
on them by the whole-souled and disinterested Bridge trustees in gener- 
ously throwing open the whole of the Bridge cars that have so far been 
thrown open to the unmitigated public. 

And these few are not sufficiently grateful. In fact, some even 
growl because they are asked to pay the pittance of five cents, and are 
actually allowed the further privilege of walking across because the cars 
don’t run. 

It is thus that the thankless public treat with contempt and scorn 
the unselfish labors of these men, who have given their whole time, for 
the last fifteen years—when not otherwise occupied by their several 
| vocations—for the miserable-stipend of a half-million a year apiece, and 
board themselves. 

Just think of it—a mere 4a/f-million! And then to be—oh! it makes 
me sea-sick to think of it! These men, so loyal, true and good—to 
themselves—and so economical and careful about paying their employees 
when not actually at work, no matter how much they may be compelled 
to dance attendance while the machinery is being overhauled and put 
to rights. Some of these brakemen and fellows seem to want the whole 
Bridge. 

I rode over in the cars the other day. It was a treat I shall seldom 
forget. I went down to the Brooklyn entrance early in the morning, 
and got into line with the other lunkheads that stood waiting for a chance 
to ante up their five cents and crawl in through the gate. We waited 
long and we waited patiently, and were regaled by such original ques- 
tions by some of the would-be wits in the crowd as: 

“When does the Bridge start ?” 

“‘ Has the old ‘shebang’ lost its grip again ?” 

“ Who’s drunk to-day ?”” 

“ What’s the difference,” some one asked: “between the Bridge 
cars and Ben Butler ?”’ 

“‘ Give it up!” yelled the whole line, in chorus. 

“Well, the General never loses his grip,’’ said the wag. 

At last the gang started forward, and were let in, one by one, and 
then ali made a rush for the car. There was but one. About a hundred 
got in, and the rest of the crowd were kept out. I was one of the hun- 
dred. 

My heart swelled with enthusiasm at the thought that I was about 
to ride over the grandest structure of the age, in this or any other coun- 
try. While seated there, waiting for the car to start, I thought of the 
vast amount of intelligence necessary to build such a structure, and to 
equip it with such a railroad. 

Presently we didn’t start. Then I thought of the wondrous mechan- 
ism that Colonel Paine had contrived to move the cars across the Bridge 
by means of the endless cable, and what a powerful grip his grip must 
have to take over a car loaded down with a hundred human beings. 

Then all at once there’was a whirr-r-r-r under the car, but still we 
started not. As the whirrs grew louder an old lady next to me asked in 
great alarm if the cable had “ bust.” 

“No, ma’am,”’ said I: “cables are not given to that sort of indis- 


| cretion.”’ 





| ing the matter with his grip, but that all the trouble is caused by Colonel 











“ Well, then, what’s that racket ?”? she asked. 

“ Well, ma’am,” I said: “I think it must be the Colonel’s grip try- 
ing to get a fresh hold.” 

Still we went not. Then one of the employees ordered us all out, 
as there was something wrong with the car, and we must take another 
one. 

We did so, and at last we were fairly off. 

«This is a great blessing to humanity,” said I to the old lady: “and 
a great saving of time in going over the river.” 

“Ts it?” she asked, innocently: “I’m real glad of that.” 

Then she suddenly asked: 

“What makes the car go?” 

“It’s the cable,”’ said I. 5 

‘“What! the cables that hold up the Bridge ?”’ 

«Oh, no, not those cables—”’ 

«Oh, some other cable ?” said she. 

“ Yes, ma’am,” said I: “It’s a cable that starts from Brooklyn, 
runs over a big wheel, then goes over a lot of little wheels till it comes 
to the New York side; then it runs over another big wheel, and under 
another big wheel, and around another big wheel, and over another big 
wheel, and then over a lot of little wheels, back to the Brooklyn side, 
and thence back to the point or place of beginning, be the same more 
or less.” 

“ Good Heavens!” Said she: “ you don’t tell me! 
all these wheels ?” 

“The engineers, ma’am.”’ 

‘“‘ What brains they must have!” she said. , 

“ Brains, ma’am ?”’ said I: “I believe you, my lady. Some of them 
have brains in their arms, and hands, and feet, and legs, and body, and 
everywhere—except their heads.” 

‘Dear me!” said she: “It is wonderful, isn’t it ?” 

“It is perfectly marvelous,” said I. 
“And then the car came to a sudden standstill, about two-thirds of 
the way over. 

“Another grip ‘ busted ’!”” some one remarked. 

“Oh, dear!’ shouted the old lady, jumping up: “ Will it blow us 
all to pieces ?” 

“Oh, no,” said I, reassuringly: “ it isn’t that kind of a ‘ bust.’ ” 

“Oh,” said she, sitting down again: “it’s some other ‘ bust ’—” 

“¢-Yes’m,” said I: “ it is,” 

After waiting nearly half an hour, one of the dummies came over 
and drew us back, after which we were told that we might walk across, 
by paying another cent. 

‘The cars haven’t run any to speak of since. 

I understand by the papers that Colonel Paine says there is noth- 


Who invented 


Wharton’s switch, 

And Colonel Wharton says his switch is all right, but that the Bridge 
is not properly constructed to allow the switch to act freely. 

So it is quite clear that the real remedy for Colonel Paine’s grip is 
to take the Bridge down and—leave it down forever. 


Yours hopefully, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 








WINTRY PROSPECT. 














Wire :—* The flour ’s out.” 
HusBaNnpD :—‘‘ So is my money.” 





WIrE:—* The coal is gone.” 

HusBAND :—*‘ So is my credit.” 

WIFE :—‘‘ Well, we can’t starve.” 

HusBAND :—*‘ Can’t we? That’s good; I was afraid we would.” 
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A STARTLED SPECULATOR. 





««Got jest two good seats here in the orchestra, sir!’ 
««Glad to hear it, dear boy. God bless you—take 
your girl and enjoy yourself.” 


-THE HOLINESS OF WHOLESALE. 


Why is it that it is considered a much more reputable 
thing to sell things in large quantities than in small quan- 
tities, although there is really no difference in the trans- 








action? 

If you buy a glass of beer for five cents from a saloon- 
keeper whose capital in his business may be fifty dollars, 
you are dealing with a man upon whom Society looks 
down. But it would not look down on the brewer him- 
self, who supplies the saloon-keeper. 

In England brewers are elected to Parliament or raised 
to the peerage. Here they wear the biggest diamond 
solitaires in their shirt-fronts, and drive the sleekest, 
best-bred and sometimes the fastest horses. 

The proprietor of a dry-goods store is not as big a 
man as a cotton manufacturer. But the cotton manu- 


- facturer could not pay his rent and wages unless the dry- 


goods store existed. One is a shop-keeper, and the 
other is a tremendous swell, so long as he is known to 
be solvent, before whom the whole population will take 
off its hat. 

Take, then, the owner of a mighty ocean steamer. 
He is nothing more than the proprietor of a floating 
hotel, and in some sense an expressman. Yet a hotel- 
keeper is not considered ‘* high-toned ” by a large ma- 
jority of people. They will not have him in the fashion- 
able clubs. They won’t allow him to play polo—at 
least in company with members of the Knickerbocker 
Club or English noblemen—and his social position is 
always shaky. 

The status of a tramp or a ten-dollar-a-week shipping- 
clerk in a merchant’s office is, in many social aspects, 
better than that of the hotel-keeper. It is very hard to 
understand why this should be so. All trades, occupa- 
tions and professions are dependent on one another. 

The street-sweeper or bootblack is not, as a rule, as 


“Twell educated or refined as the large contractor, or the 


leather-merchant in the Swamp; but, after all, these men 
are only bootblacks and street-sweepers on a larger 
scale. But the rule does not always hold good. 

The large wholesale dry-goods merchant, who makes 
a splurge in what is called society, is frequently inferior 
in every respect, except in the matter of capital, to hi 
small customer who keeps a little store in a back street. 

We do not expect the world to alter its estimate of 
people simply because we find fault with it, but a little 
reflection will show that we are right, nevertheless. 

The railroad king, from a political economic point of 
view, is no different from a stage-driver or a locomotive- 
The conductor of the car is quite as useful 
and respectable a member of the community as the treas- 
urer of the company, who receives all the money and 
arranges for the dividends on the watered stock. The 
poor man or woman who sells the early morning cup of 
coffee is quite as worthy a person as the well-dressed 
coffee importer or broker who swaggers about Front and 
Water Streets. 

And so we might go through the whole list of occupa- 
tions. 





The great steamship companies are only hotel-men, 
cooks and boatmen. The express companies are simply 
messengers over long distances. The iron men are con- 
structively blacksmiths. 

That majestic individual who has cargos of sugar and 
tea consigned to him is only a grocer, no better than the 
humblest in the same trade in Avenue A. Trade is 
honorable; but trade is trade, any way you put it. No 
argument can get over this. The President of the Pro- 
duce Exchange is but another variety of baker or con- 
fectioner. The whole civilized world of commerce is a 
world of inn-keepers and shop-keepers; and, in reality, 
it is quite as respectable to keep a peanut-stand, and sell 
five cents’ worth, as to sell them in lots of a hundred tons, 








A BATHETIC ROMAUNT OF TO-DAY. 


She was a haughty reporter, 
He the child of a cheap millionaire; 
Not with ring or with wisp did he court her, 
But he slept on her door-step and kept sleeping there. 


Each morning at two she ’d come home; he ’d be sleep- 
ing, 
Wearing the stone in his vigil away, 
Offerings of love from each large red hand peeping — 
Geraniums and Jimson weeds, in a bouquet. 


Softly she ’d stoop for her flowers, replacing them 
Morn in and out with the price of a beer— 

Money she ’d made out of people by ‘‘ macing”’ them; 
Anda very neat sum, in the course of a year. 


He ’d never seen her—her picture had taken him, 
Published from prison in a Polish gazette— 

She, of course, loved him too much to awaken him, 
So they loved for a year though they never had met! 


At last, in despair, he went home and suspended 
Himself by a rope to a peg: in the wall; 

And thus were the woes of a true lover endel 
In a capital case for a coroner’s call. 


Though she came to the inquest, she ’d no time for weep- 
ing; 
But thought, as she wrote, and looked down at his 
face: 
*« Tt was always the way that I saw him—just sleeping. 
How lucky I ’m writing, this week, upon space!” 
JOHN PAuL Bocock. 








Answers for the Aurious. 


HASELTINE.—She sees you. 

Jin C. Linc.—If you will send on a Revised Speller 
to explain your system of phonetics, we will read your 
article, or, at least, we will take a shy at it. 

W. W. H.—We accept your apologies. It’s all right. 
Of course we prefer the new stamps; but the old pattern 
will do well enough. We give them to the office-boy for 
his love-letters. 

ALEcC.—Don’t go away and get it into your head, 
young man, that any youth who buys a gross of assorted 
rhymes can set up in business as a poet. It takes some 
head to sort the rhymes out and get them to match. You | 
don’t appear to have remembered to supply yourself with | 
the head. 





We have received from Messrs. Spencer Trask & Co. a 
unique publication, called «« Market Quotations.” It is a | 
circular in form, about one foot in diameter, snd weighs 
two or three ounces. It reminds one of the game of rou- | 
lette. It is covered with dates and figures to show what 
Lake Shore was worth in years gone by, and what Pacific 
Mail may not be worth in years to come. Then there is 
a shovel-blade shaped piece of paste-board that works | 
around on a pivot, and tells you how the monkey jumps. 
It would be a first-rate thing to nail over a stove-pipe 
hole, and ought to be in the hands of all parents and | 
guardians. 


| world for him to conquer. 


| Paradox,” and learn some real horse-sense. 
| right. 


PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





Those who have been camping out for the last three 
weeks to secure seats for the Henry Irving performances 
are rapturous with delight—so is Mr. Abbey. The Flor- 
ences having given ‘‘ Facts; or, His Little Hatchet” a 
good send-off, have now fallen back on the Irish drama, 
and ** Eileen Oge” fills the bill for this week at the 
GRAND OPERA House. Aimée and her brother and 
sister Gallic angels have found their way to HAVERLY’s 
BROOKLYN THEATRE, where they have been engaged 
for one week as missionaries to appear in theirspecialties. 

There is harmony on at least one point in the ranks of 
the County Democracy, Tammany Hall and the Repub- 
lican party, and it is that «* The Mulligan Guard Picnic,” 
at Harrigan and Hart’s THEATRE CoMIQUE, is just the 
piece to study before making up one’s mind in which box 
to sling your ballot at the approaching election. 

‘*Fédora ” has set in for a run, Fanny Davenport 
has improved in her acting, and M, Sardou’s hints have 
been taken advantage of. It is a fine performance. With 
a little more soul and tenderness, Fanny would be great. 
The play shows that old Victorien is the master-mechanic 
of the drama of dissolute dissolution; and Mr. R. B. 
Mantell, who played /panoff, promises to be the best 
leading man that New York has seen for many a day. 

Mr. Alexander the Great Abbey has not yet had time 
to weep that there is no more of the theatrical or operatic 
He is too busy with his beau- 
tiful new METROPOLITAN OPERA House and the Irving 
engagement. In the meantime, Cockney operatic man- 
agers connected with her Britannic Majesty are at ninety- 
nine per cent discount. The ‘Prince Methusalem” 
CASINC :.eeps up to its name each night, and throws in 
a concert—and one marked by its sacredness—every 
Sunday. 

Lawrence Barrett, in ‘* Francesca da Rimini,” is hold- 
ing the fort at the STAR THEATRE, and he keeps his grip 
on it with so much ease and grace that we are saved the 
trouble of re-reading our Dante. While ‘* Dollars and 
Sense,”’ Mr. Daly’s new adaptation from the German of 
L’Arronge, is not so clever as ‘* Seven-Twenty-Eight,” 
it is sufficiently funny to crowd DALY’s THEATRE for a 
large section of the season. The Democratic party 
should lose no time in visiting the COSMOPOLITAN THEA- 
TRE, where they will see what is called the «* Equine 
Huxley was 
One of the immediate ancestors of man was the 
horse; but man has never been able to inherit his intelli- 
gence. 

It is a ** Danite’”? week with Mr. and Mrs. McKee 
Rankin at their handsome THIRD AVENUE THEATRE, 
and Charles Coghlan is illuminating the FirTH AVENUE 
THEATRE with the fire of his genius in the snobbish and 
meretricious play of ‘* Money.” The TWENTY-THIRD 
STREET THEATRE is occupied by Miss Charlotte Thomp- 
son, in ** The New Jane Eyre,” which does not differ 
very much from the old one, 

«* Masks and Faces” is being fairly well played at 
We like to hear Charles Reade’s crisp 
English in it. Mr. John Howson’s 7yiplet was clever, 
though not specially remarkable. The character itself 
serves to show how much better off poets are now than 
they were a hundred and thirty years ago. 


WALLACK’S. 
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THE “PUCK” OFFICE—DRAWN BY HIMSELF. 
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PUCK. 





THE TOWN TERRIER. 


“Jim,” said I to the 
proprietor of the Herald, 
as he was busily engaged 
in curry-combing his’ 
new polo-mustang in a 
refrigerator: ‘what in- 
duced you to reduce the 
price of the Herald?” 

He looked around 
cautiously, and then 
whispered: 

“Once I thought that 
Puck was equal to three 
Heralds, now 1 am con- 
vinced that five Heralds 
are scarcely equal to one 
Puck; but I don’t see 
my way clearas yet to go 
lower than two cents.” 


























. 
aes Lord Chief Justice 
A G~ Coleridge called on me 
71 jag "- the other day, while I 
= =- was sending telegrams 
— ———— prs Fea Sowa the 
French Minister of For- 
eign Affairs, directing him what course to pur- 
sue on the Chinese question and in the Spanish 
difficulty. 

“John,” I exclaimed, as I patted him on 
the back: ‘what’s the use of your being on 
the bench in England? Give it up—come 
here. I'll use my influence with John Kelly to 
get you made an American citizen in five min- 
utes; and then, if you’ll promise to run for 
Sheriff, you’re bound to be elected.” 

“Let me have time to think,’? was Lord 
Coleridge’s hesitating reply: “I don’t think I 
ought to go back on the Queen. She ain’t a 
bad sort.” 





“How do you know when a boiler is un- 
sound ?”’ I asked, yesterday, of an inspector of 
steam -vessels, as I was ladling clam-chowder 
out of a coal-scuttle in a prominent undertak- 
ing establishment. 

“That is a very simple matter,” he said: 
“we can always be sure that a boiler is not 
what it ought to be when it bursts. I may say 
that it is the only sure test.”’ 





“ Hallo, Roger!” I shouted, as I saw Gen-. 
eral Pryor running toward a European steamer: 
“Where are you going in such a hurry ?” 

“ Oh,” he answered: “I’m just going to show 
those Britishers how to defend Irishmen who 
indulge in pistol-practice from persecution. It 
was a toss-up between O’Donovan Rossa and 
me. Iwon. I am going to bring O’ Donnell 
back, and give him a partnership in my firm.” 





While playing leap-frog with Queen Victoria 
on the dome of St. Paul’s Cathedral, in London, 
I inquired of her Majesty why she allowed two 
daughters of the Crown Prince of Germany to 
stay at a hotel, instead of inviting them to Buck- 
ingham Palace. 

“What an unreasonable man you are!’ she 
responded, reproachfully, as she took a leaf out 
of her memorandum-book and made a hasty 
calculation: “ Just see what it would have cost 
me— say for a week: Board, two guineas; wash- 
ing, five shillings; attendance, half-a-crown; 
wear and tear, a shilling. How can I afford 
it on a salary of less than four hundred thou- 
sand pounds a year? You will make me very 
angry if I hear of any such nonsense in the 
future.” 





“ Alf,’ I said to the young Spanish king, 
while I was having my boots polished in the 


_did you accept the Colonelcy of a regiment of 
Uhlans, when you might have been made an 
LL. D. of Harvard without the least trouble or 
risk of being abused by the French?”’ 

“T would not have accepted the degree of 
LL, D. from Harvard,” answered his Majesty, 
with a strong Irish accent. 

“ And why not, pray ?” 

“‘ Because they refused to give it to my friend 
Butler.” 














FREE LUNCH. 





THE younG lady who has just returned from 
Europe gives glowing accounts of her visits to 
various historical castles, and shows dainty little 
so’ venirs of the trip to her friends. And thus 
she is able to pass an evening without talking 
about nothing but the weather, and where did 
you go last summer. But after her trip becomes 
a thing of the past, which it will in about a 
month, she will fall back on the family photo- 
graph-album to entertain her friends, just as 
she did before going abroad. 





Our E. C, the Sum says that a Mr, Krippner 
owned a fox-squirrel with only one eye which 
had been taught to run up its master’s sleeve; 
but it gives no reason for the curious discrimi- 
nation in the matter of educational advantages 
which must have been exercised to the disad- 
vantage of the other eye. 





IT MAKEs the romantic young lady crazy, 
after she has been looking about half an hour 
for the pretty shells she gathered last summer 
on the sea shore, to find that they are in the 
pantry acting as scoops for salt, sugar and other 
things. 





Joun L, SuLLIvAN has made several success- 
ful sparring tours through the country, and he 
has never yet been obliged to resort to the the- 
atrical game of having his diamonds grabbed 
on the street to draw a full house. 





THE POEr who dwells in a hall-bedroum near 
the roof will shortly have a pious turn, and go 
to church three times every Sunday to keep 
warm. 


STARTERS FOR STORIES. 





FOLLOWING THE PREVAILING LITERARY FASHION. 





Slush, slush, slush! 





I first saw the light of day— 





“Push the eglantine aside, Hester.” 





It was night—night in the great city. 





It was night—night on the lonely downs, 





The sun was rising on a perfect day— 





A dull, drizzling day on the Cornish coast. 





It was Herbert Delancey’s twenty-first birth- 
day. cee 
It was a beautiful afternoon toward the close 
of August. 





Geoffrey Marmalade had been a bachelor for 
many years, 





Born of humble parents, John Gray grew up 
to manhood— ae 

Yes, it was very hard for us all to part with 
Lilith Jane; but— : 


Only a gin-miller’s daughter! And yet how 
fair—how wondrously fair she was! 





On a sultry day toward the close of August, 
18—, the heir of Jagshurst lay dying. 





The birds were twittering sweetly that morn- 
ing in leafy June, when Clara Montmorenci— 





“ No!”? 
The speaker was a fair pale girl of some nine- 
teen summers, 





A bright, glowing fire, a cheerful room, books 
everywhere—what more did Herbert Vane need 
to be happy? 











THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE PROBLEM SOLVED. 
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North River tunnel the other morning: “why 
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IF THE GRIP GIVES OUT AGAIN, TRY THIS METHOD. 




















cel 
inc 


ral 
an 


up 
he 
nec 


do! 
for 
it 

eve 


car 
hac 
key 
the 


tha 
of : 
thi 


hin 


in 


whi 


anc 
was 
the 


to - 
awe 
sell 
| wee 





stor 
cur 
goo 
on 
fave 
Tu 
ligh 
the 
Tu 
fire 
div’ 
for 


ofr 
tair 
tere 
Tu 


day 
mal 
No 
the 


vite 
wit 
tha 
con 
ter 

as 1 
dau 



























































PUCK 


9I 





WHO DROPPED IT? 


“Did any one drop a fifty- 
cent piece here in the straw ?” 
inquired a man on a Second 
Avenue car last evening. 

Like chain-lightning seve- 
ral men felt in their pockets, 
and replied in chorus: 

“Ves, I did.” 

Then the man walked out 
upon the platform, so that 
he could get off and run, if 
necessary, and said: 

“Then why in thunder 
don’t you get down and look 
for it before some one picks 
it up? That’s what I do 
every time I drop money!” 

And as he skipped off the 
car, the men who said they 
had dropped a fifty-cént piece 
kept well screened behind 
their evening papers. 


A VALUABLE DOG. 

“What yer goin’ to do with 
that dog?” asked one gamin 
of another who was leading a 
thin and homely yellow dog 
by a piece of hay-rope. 

“Goin’ down fer to sell 
him fer a quarter to a man 
in Washington Market.” 

“ Ain’t yer had him a long 
while ?”’ 

“Bout two years.” 

“Then I wouldn’t sell him, 
and not see him any more,” 
was the pathetic rejoinder of 
the other gamin. 

“But we'll have him back 
to-night. He always runs 
away and comes home. I 
sell him two or three times a 
week, and he pays our rent.” 

And he walked on, whist- 
ling “Sweet Violets.” 











As Ir Is. 








THE MANIA FOR MONOPOLY. 











PURE BUSINESS. 


And now the professional 
story-writer pitches in and 
takes out all the pond-lilies, 
and moon-light walks, and 
mountain rambles, and sea- 
side flirtations, and the merry 
splashings in the surf, and de- 
lightful rides in village-carts, 
and games of lawn-tennis, 
and drug-store soda- water, 
and puts in their stead thea- 
| tre-parties, skating, sleigh-rid- 
| ing, seal-skin sacques, cara- 
mels, quail-on-toast, kettle- 
drums, overshoes, receptions 
| and hot-spiced rum, Why- 
| fore is it thus? Why, be- 
cause the author has a keen 
eye for biz, and is unsummer- 
ing his rejected summer-story, 
and putting in lots of winter 
color and character, that he 
may dispose of it to the pub- 
lisher of the journal where 
the great annual specialty is 
a Christmas number, ~ 











THIs Is just about the date 
at which the female school- 
teacher has succeeded in cor- 
raling all the pen-knives that 
the boys in her class secured 
during their vacation, ‘Thus 
it is that the small brother of 
the school-teacher never has 
to purchase a pen-knife, a 
top, or a marble. 





A TRAMP WAS recently kick- 
ed off an up-town stoop for 
* | soliciting a few cents to con- 
- | tribute to the Peter Cooper 
Monument Fund. 





On VELVET--The dressmaker. 











DEACON TUCKER’S LIGHTNING-RODS. 


There appeared to be a good many thunder- 
storms prancing about the country, and it oc- 
curred to Deacon Tucker that it would be a 
good idea to have some lightning-rods put up 
on his house and barns. Fortune, it is said, 
favors the brave; and no sooner had Deacon 
Tucker come to this valiant conclusion than a 
lightning-rod agent struck the town, with all 
the blasting assiduity of his kind. Deacon 
Tucker, of course, fell an easy victim to the 
fire-gilt eloquence of this cloud-compelling in- 
dividual, and suffered |..mself to be put down 
for six sets of rods. 

The agent departed, and in due time a gang 
of men came along with a four-horse truck, con- 
taining the necessary paraphernalia, and quar- 
tered themselves and their horses upon Deacon 
Tucker. 

As it happened, they came along on Satur- 
day night, and, by a strange freak of the al- 
manac, the next day happened to be Sunday. 
Now, Deacon Tucker was a shining light in 
the church. 

Sunday morning came, and the deacon in- 
vited the lightning-rod men to go to church 
with him; but they declined politely, saying 
that they never churched, thank you. So Dea- 
con Tucker and his wife and his pretty daugh- 
ter and his big awkward son went to church, 
as usual, alone. They went early, for the pretty 
daughter played the organ, and the big son 





sang bass in the choir, and the deacon ran 
things generally—or thought he did—and Mrs. 
Tucker wanted to see the bonnets ‘as they 
came in, 

When they reached the meeting-house, there- 


| fore, there was nobody there but the sexton— 


whom they surprised holding the contribution- 


box upside down, and tapping the bottom of it | I 
_a pair of angular spinsters dressed in black. 


to see if a dime had lodged in the cracks, The 
worthy man was so much taken aback that he 
immediately caught up his window-hook and 
attempted to wind the clock with it; but the 
deacon told him it was high time to ring the 
first bell, and he gratefully sneaked out into 
the vestibule, and began to produce those “ sa- 
cred Sabbath sounds” from which poets have 
educed so much cheap sentiment. 

Miss Tucker went to the organ and began to 
practise with her brother, Mrs. Tucker seated 
herself corner-wise in the pew, where she could 
survey the whole house, and Mr. Tucker prowled 
around, turning the Bible wrong end to in the 
pulpit, setting a glass of water right where the 
minister would knock it off when he made his 
first gesture, pushing the Sunday-school superin- 


tendent’s table clear to the edge of the platform | 


below, mixing up the hymn-books in the seats 
—taking care to supply his own pew liberally 
—and performing other charitable and helpful 
little duties incumbent upon the senior deacon 
in a country church. 





And meanwhile the pure, holy tones of the 
bell, like divine aspirations mounting from the 
ringer’s soul, pealed through the stillness of the 
Sabbath morning. 

Suddenly there was a rush of hasty feet in 
the vestibule, and the green baize swinging door 
was pushed open, and in hobbled two or three 
clean-shaven, weazen-faced old gentlemen and 


“ Wal, I declar’, Deakin Tucker!”’ exclaimed 
the foremost of the band, severely: “I hadn’t 
thought it of you!” 

“ Nor I, nuther!”’ echoed the two other ven- 
erable pillars of the church, shaking inside their 
tall stiff collars, and making feeble gestures of 
disapproval with their canes, upon which they 
immediately fell back again for support. 

“Oh, Deakin Tucker!’? chorused the two 
spinsters, sucking in their breath with that pecu- 
liar feminine chirp, imperfectly rendered by 
the pnrase, “Too bad! too bad!’’ 

“ | didn’t think it 6f you!”’ repeated the spokes- 
man of the party, still more decisively, empha- 
sizing the remark with a petulant tap of his 
cane. 

“Think what?” burst like a cannon-shot 
from the astonished lips of Deacon Tucker, as 
he surveyed the saintly tribunal, trembling and 
frowning with righteous indignation. 

“ Think that you would set a gang o’ men to 
work on your barns on the Lord’s holy day!” 
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PUCK. 





replied the venerable accuser, in a deep, solemn 
tone. 

Deacon Tucker dropped his hymn-book as 
if he had been shot, and bolted for the door. 
As he emerged into the vestibule, his face as 
white as ashes, he was met by a second and 





larger delegation of fellow-worshipers, headed 
by the minister. 

“ Deacon!— Deacon Tucker!—-see here!” 

But the deacon stopped to look neither to 
the right hand nor to the left. He plunged his 
way, hatless, through the crowd, and set off up | 
the street on a dead run, his thin iron-gray hair 
floating in the wind and his long-tailed coat 
thrashing his legs at every jump. ‘The congre- 
gation all came out and stood on the church- 
steps and watched him, and the pastor blew his 
long nose, and groaned: 

“ Another of the elect fallen from grace!” 

But the deacon sped on, and, as he hove in 
sight of his ancestral acres, and saw the sacri- 
legious forms of the lightning-rod men industri- 
ously crawling with their fire-gilt wares over the 
roof of his big barn, he lifted up his voice and 
yelled: 

“GIT OFF OF THAR!” 

The deacon came of a race of choristers, 
and he had a-voice like a two-foot dinner-horn, 
and the lightning-rod fiends were immediately 
aware that he had spoken. ‘They courteously 
stopped work, and waited to see what instruc- | 
tions their venerable employer had to impart. 

But the deacon, instead of coming directly 
to the point, went through the house, and when 
he emerged at the back door he had a shot-gun | 





_ yard, 


in his hand. Again he lifted up his voice and 


| 


Rev. Mr. ‘TALMAGE, in a sermon, recently, 


the shot-gun simultaneously, and his guests of | told of a New York merchant who stopped the 
bed and board disappeared over the ridge-pole | use of the “ vile weed” and saved his tobacco 


just in time to escape the two ounces of rusted 
duck-shot that rattled among the shingles. A 
still more sudden impulse in the opposite direc- 
tion threw the good deacon flat upon his back, 
while the gun flew over the fence into the barn- 


An advance-guard of the younger portion of 
the congregation was witness of the deacon’s 
feat in gunnery, and was afterward able to tes- 
tify, in church council, that the good man did 
not seem to have been a party to the Sabbath | 
desecration conducted upon his premises. 
Finally, the deacon was exonerated from | 
blame, and reinstated in the place of honor | 
which his conduct, at one time, would seem to | 
have forfeited forever. ‘Ihe reader may safely | 
conclude, however, that Deacon Tucker’s light- | 
ning-rods did not go up according to contract, | 
and that the only thing necessary to throw the | 
saintly little man into a towering passion in a | 
moment is to allude, however casually, to those 
heavenward-pointing rods which woo the thun- 
derbolt down people’s chimneys and in among 
their pots and pans. PauL PAsTNOR. 











Ir sparrows can be palmed off for reed-birds, 
and oilymargarine for butter, it really seems 
odd that no furrier has yet thought of making 
cloaks of rat-skins and selling them as genuine 
seal-skin.—Phila. Krontkle- Herald. 








THE REPUBLICANS’ 


BUGABOO. 














ScENE—Republican Tent. 


REPUBLICAN BrutTus.—How ill this taper burns!— 
Ifa! who comes here? 

I think it is the weakness of mine eyes, 

That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me— 

Speak to me, what thou art, 
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Enter Ghost of C#SAR. | 


BEN CASAk.—Thy evil spirit, Brutus. 

BrutTus.—Why comest thou? 

BeN Ca#sAr.—To tell thee thou shalt see me at 
Philippi in 1884. 


money, and at the end of thirty-nine years he 
had $20,102.02. At this rate, he would have 
to do without tobacco and save his money for 
more than a thousand years before he would be 
as rich as Vanderbilt. ‘There are many obsta- 
cles in the way of leading an upright and tem- 
perate life in this world.—orristown Herald. 
“No,” said Mr. Littleman: “I didn’t get the 
nomination for Governor. In fact, I wasn’t 
named for any office; but I had the satisfaction 
of hearing the president cry out amidst the as- 


_ sembled thousands: ‘I have a telegram for Mr. 


Small Littleman, of Squashville.’ It cost me 
twenty-five cents; but, by gosh! it was worth 
it.”— Boston Transcripl. 

THE Chicago Herald says: “A prominent 
society belle of Indianapolis has eloped with a 
member of a minstrel troupe. The man is 
white, but his bride fell in love with him when 
he was blacked up as a negro.” The Herald 
forgets that love is blind, and in the case cited 
it was color-blind.—Peck's Sun. 

A NEw York paper speaks of the drowning 
of “the head varnisher in a piano factory.” 
We are willing to wear our head bald, because 
it is the style; but if it has become fashionable 
to have heads varnished, that settles it. Not 
any head varnish on the old man’s.—Peck’s 
Sun, 

ONLY two more authors of “ The Breadwin- 
ners”? have been discovered within the past two 
days. At this rate, at least three weeks must 
elapse before the writers of the ‘ anonymous” 
novel will number as many as the authors of 
“ Beautiful Snow.”’—Norristown Herald. 

IRvING, the English actor, will write a book 
giving his impressions of America. Mr. Irving’s 
impressions of America will be mainly deter- 
mined by America’s impressions of him.—Zow- 
ell Courier, 

THE estates of the Queen of Servia will have 
to be sold to pay her debts. Similar disasters 
may be expected in this country, now that the 
Fall-bonnet season has opened.—PAila, Kronikle- 
Herald, ‘ 

THEY call certain art daubs that you can 
make neither top nor tail of “Studies,” be- 
cause it would take a year’s study to find out 
what the painter tried to do.—Od City Derrick. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





No CIGARETTE has ever obtained at once so great a prestige with 
smokers as the ** Sweet Bouquet.”” ‘This is due to its merits alone. 





A prominent and reliable authority says: the Swayne’s 
Ointment is especially suited for skin diseases. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 





his hands by an East India missionary the formu a of a simple 


vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
ticns, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 
powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 
relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power’s Block, 
Rochester, N. Y. 





PUCK ON WHEELS. 
New Dress. 
Over roo Pages. 


PUCK ON WHEELS, 

NEw Form. 

Profusely Illustrated. 
PRICE 25 CENTs. 

("Ay Mail to Any Part of the World, Thirty Cents. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 








To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
Forms are closed on Friday at ten o’clock A. M. 

PURLISHERS PucK, 
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HEN you go into a Drug 
Store and ask for 
‘Ginger’ or ‘Jamaica Ginger’ 
you seldom get the GENUINE 
GINGER. Always ask for 


Fred’k Brown's 

Fred. Brown's 
F. Brown’s 

GINGER 


And you will get the Genuine 
Article, made in Philadelphia, 
which will give RELIEF in 
Cramps, Colic and Stomach- 
ache, &c. The Only Reliable. 
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AMERICAN STANDARD 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 








HE WAS ADMITTED. 


A plumber, who had professed religion, went 
before the church officers to be examined, pre- 
liminary to taking his membership. 

“You have made a profession of religion, 
Brother B.?”’ interrogated the Chairman. 

“Yes, sir, I have.” 

“And you desire to unite with the church ?” 

“That is my desire.” 

“Do you think you have experienced a 
change of heart? I mean such a change as 
will draw a clear line of demarcation between 
your past and future character?” 

“‘T think so, sir.”’ 

‘Will you be kind enough to state what evi- 
dence you have of this change?” 

‘There are several, sir, but the most conclu- 
sive is, that I put a full set of gas and water- 
pipes and fixtures in a man’s house last week, 
and didn’t take a mortgage on the premises. 
Absolutely refused it, gentlemen, and concluded 
to trust in Providence and a negotiable note at 
thirty days for my pay.” —Merchant Traveler. 

A map lot of men were seen at Raleigh, S.C., 
recently. The penitentiary took fre and the 
citizens turned out to extinguish it. ‘They were 
allowed to come inside the walls, and after the 
fire was out, and they wanted to go home, they 
found fifty guards with muskets, and not a soul 
was allowed to go out until next morning. The 
authorities claimed that they could not tell the 
citizens from the prisoners, they looked so much 
alike. If the penitentiary takes fire again, it 
will burn, for all the citizens care.—Peck’s Sun. 

SAMUEL J. TILDEN has been proposed as a 
member of the American Yacht Club. Ever 
since the futile dalliance statesman’s trip up 
Salt River some years ago, he has been pos- 
sessed of an uncontrollable yearning to become 
an “old salt.” It will be amusing to see the 
old sailor hitch up his trousers, when he learns 
that he is “left’’ in the national convention, 
and hear him evolve such nautical phrases as 
“Blast my timbers!”’ “ Shiver my top-lights!” 
etc.—DNorristown Herald. 

Mr. TENNYSON has completed the poem 
about John Brown, but it is not so pathetic as 
some other poems the eminent rhymester has 
written. And how could it be? Brown used 
to bullyrag Tennyson dreadfully on pay-day, 
making him fall in line with the other hands as 
they filed around in front of the cashier’s win- 
dow for their wages.—Chicago News, 

NEVER take the seat politely proffered to you 
by a young man on a railroad car. A gen- 
tleman did so on a Rockaway train recently, 
and was killed by an accident, while the polite 
young man, in another car, was uninjured, 
This is a large premium on civility.—J/ilton 
News. 





*,***Fools take to themselves the respect given to 
their office.””> But Kidney-Wort comman(s respect 
for its own solid merits, tested, tricd and found 
not wanting in any essential principle required 
for the cure of dyspepsia, piles, malaria, and al) 
diseases of the kidneys, bowels and liver. 

Ten pt of Angostura Bitters impart a ae 4 
flavor to all cold drinks and prevent all Summer Diseases. Led 


it and you will never be without it; but be ue to get the wor 


renowned Angostura, manufactured only b 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 














** T owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 





ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuricuRA KEMEDIES. 

CuricuRA REsotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Reautifier and Toilet Re ui- 
site, prepared from Curicu RA, is indispens~ble in treating Ski 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Gounn 

kin 

Cuticura Remepres are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $r. Potter Dru AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, 





Rifles, and Sporting Goods 
EVE RY DESCRIPTION. 
Send 4 Bis or 120pere Hiaeratedontalegen 
875 Broad 1 Street, Newark, N. J. 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A., JAN. 10, 1882.) 


Yacthend i end and 


spithlowell 
of «fen wiih ordinary 


PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX. 


















MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET Size DESK SIZ= 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN: 


Simple in construction and not liahle to qet out of order. 


POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 
Flezible as —_ durable 


$2.50 aan $3.00 


SOLO BY ALL STATIONERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSERS, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





FITTED WITII 


PALLADIUM PEN 


(IRIDIUM-POINTED) 
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NATURAL BITTERWATER, 


Called Lag 3.9 von Lizsic “A Treasure of Nature,” on account of its high de. 


dasa mild aperient and well-tried curat: o 











VIRCHOW, FRERICHS, &c. 


for regular use by si such medical authoritie 
Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemu: - 
rhoids, chronic catarrhal disurders of stomach and bowels gravel gout, 
congestion, diseases peculiar ood ani 

be had of ail Chemists and Dealers in 


es as Sir HENRY THOMPS: , 


to fe anaien, imp smpuriiies of bl —To 


‘aters. 
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BAUS PIANOS 


FEr prone in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. {1 = 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. Y. 























An Automatic Musical Instrument 
upon which anyone can play an unlimited number of tunes. 
ANY CHILD CAN PLAY IT. 


The effects produc:d are truly wonderful. It is made in dif- 
ferent sizes, fom the LITTLE DOT at $5.00, and the $8.00, 
$10.00 and $25.00 sizes, to the MUSICAL CABINET at 
$75.00 and the large PIPE ORGANS. 

Illustrated Catalogue free. 


MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 
$31 BROADWAY, 





New York. 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up m hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
£8 Madison St., Chicago. ’ 





bry are UES 


) OF THE 





for the Million. 


The largest assortment in the World from the amallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable aid each ‘fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 
ofall, Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the noon’ suitable“gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 


Price list free. 


2 AWSON’S (ai%..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be ious of its 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Droge, (“Gadrancced’)  Sarsioga Springe,®.Y. 
CUSTOM TAILORING. 
NEW FALL GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 
MODERATE PRICES. 


NICOLL, “the Taulor.” 


S20 BROADWAY Sac. 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples — SELF-MEASUREMENT Chart mailed on application. 
BrANCH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 


U M: eeene Habit Cured in 10 
days. Nopay till Cared, 
| Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohi, 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict ¥ Dr.J.A 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, may Ane ey New York.” His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


$5 to $20 geiaisy x 226, Samples worth $5 free. Address 
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“Tm. on my way East, and have about three 
hours in which to see Detroit,” said a stranger 
yesterday to a policeman on Jefferson Avenue: 
“| want to begin right. Now, then, you, of 
course, have the finest Fire Department in the 
country ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“Ah! Exactly—exactly. And the best po- 
lice force ?” 

“ Ves,” 

“Just as I expected—exactly. This is, of 
course, one of the healthiest cities in the 
world ?” 

“ie in.” 

“Ah, yes. You have a noble river at your 
doors ?”’ 

“ We have, sir.” 

“ Exactly—I presumed as much, You have 
churches and schools for all, of course ?” 

Ves: air,?” 

“ Exactly—of course. Taxes are low, the 
local Government efficient, and law and order 
prevail in all directions ?” 

“Yes,” 

“I supposed so—yes, The city is improv- 
ing, and is certain to become a great metropo- 
lis?” 

“ That’s what we think.” 

“Of course—of course, You have pure air, 
good water, and freedom from epidemics ?” 

* Yes, oe.” 

“ Exactly—exactly—just as supposed. They 
said the same in Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincin- 
nati, Chicago, Indianapolis and Milwaukee. If 
you will now have the kindness to direct me to 
a five-cent barber-shop, I will enjoy a shave, 
and then see the city. With the start you have 
given me, I cannot fail to do you justice.” 
Detroit Free Press, 


Lonpon thinks Minnie Palmer “ vulgar.” 
Dreadful refined they are in the town of Wales, 
Langtry, the Duke of Marlborough and Kate 
Vaughan.—Boston Post. 

THINK of there being enough Greenbackers 
to bolt!—Boston Post, 


Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CO0O., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Gentlemen’s Furnishing 


DEPARTMENT. 


Just received, an elegant assortment of 
the latest Paris and London novelties in 
Scarfs, Cravats, Ties, etc. Silk and Merino 
Underwear and Hosiery. Cloth, Blanket, 
and Silk Dressing Robes. Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs (Ready-made or to Or- 
der). French and Domestic Cardigans, 
Driving Robes and Gloves. Chamois 
Vests and Drawers, Umbrellas, etc., etc, 


BROADWAY & 19th St., 
NEW YORK, 














HUNT'S 
REMEDY 


THE BEST 


KIDNEY x0 LIVER MEDICINE. 


NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL. 

HUNT’S REMEDY has saved from linger- 
ing disease and death hundreds who have been 
given up by physicians to die. 

HUNT’S REMEDY cures all Diseases 
of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary Organs, 
Dropsy, Gravel, Diabetes, and Inconti- 
nence and Retention of Urine. 

HUNT’S REMEDY encourages sleep, cre- 
ates an appetite, braces up the system, and 
renewed health is the result. 

HUNT’S REMEDY cures Pain in the 
Side, Back, or Loins, General Debility, 
Female Diseases, Disturbed Sleep, Loss 
of Appetite, and Bright’s Disease. 

HUNT’S REMEDY quickly induces the 
Liver to healthy action, removing the causes 
that produce Bilious Headache, Dyspepsia, 
= ur h, Costiv: » Piles, &c. 

y the use of HUNT’S REMEDY the Stom- 
» iad Bowels will speedily regain their strength 
and the blood will be perfectly purified. 

HUNT’S REMEDY is purely vegetable, and 
meets a want never before furnished to the pub- 
lic, and the utmost reliance may be placed in it. 

HUNT’S REMEDY is prepared ex- 
pressly for the above diseases, and has 
never been known to fail. 

One trial will convince you. For sale 
by all Druggists. 

Send for Pamphet to 

HUNT’S REMEDY CO., 
Providence, R. I. 
Prices, 75 cents, and $1.25 (large size). 


ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS’ 


SAPOLI!IO 


is a substitute for Soap for all House- 
old purposes, except washing clothes. 


SAPOLIO 


for Cleaning your House this Season 
will save the labor of one cleaner. 


SAPOLI!IO 


will not ge or discolor Paint, but 
restores color and brightness. Try it. 


SAPOLIO 


Cleans Windows without water, and 
saves the trouble of removing curtains 
and carpets. 


SAPOLI!IO 


brightens Knives at the same time they 
are washed, saving time and labor. 
Use it. 


SAPOLIO 


Cleans Bath Tubs, Tables, Floors, &c., 
quicker and better than soap. Try iton. 


SAPOLI!IO 


Polishes Tin, Brass, Copper and all 
Metal Wares, rendering them as bright 
as new. 


SAPOLIO 


for Washing Dishes and Glassware is 
invaluable, Cheaper than Soap. 


SAPOLIO 


removes Stains from Marble Mantels, 
Tables and Statuary, from Hardfin- 
ished Walls, and from China and Porce- 
lain. ro cents. 


SAPOLIO 


removes Stains and Grease from Car- 
pets and other woven fabrics, 









































Price, 10 Cents per 5 oo for our Card about the Terra 
Cotta Statuette ‘‘ Ange Dechu. 
ENOCH MORGAN’ S SONS CO., New Yorx. 





a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Add 
$66 Ber eco pottana, Meme. : mad 


DYKES BEARD ee Basie 
hers, or ran on mye heads in ‘ste 

30 ae. No inj: Easily used. 
Beats the wate’ or 3 Pkgs does 

the work. Will Bass it or Forges 


‘age with direct: cents, 3 for 30 


cy umigserten ee i. L. SMITH & CO., Ageats, Palatine alatine, Ul 








“TS THECIESEOWATCH CASE 











SPENCERIAN BEks. 


In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS, 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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PUCK. 





95 





sos.0c00 
FOR ONLY 


$29.78. 
FREIGHT - 











BEATTY’S PARLOR ORGANS ONLY 


REGULAR PRIOE, $95.00, WITHOUT BENCH, BOOK AND MUSIC. 


WITH BEAUTIFUL CHIME OF SWISS BELLS. 


3-Dello, 8 ft. tone, 2-Melodia, 8 ft. tone, | } See for eee DvlO 
rabella, 8 ft. tone, 4Manual Sub- | 
Ray 16 ft. Gone, Ce naghane, 8 ft. tone 
on. Lone. 9-Viola — 
wressione, 1 1l- heemoh Hi rn, 8 ft. 

Echo, 8 ft. tone, is Duiclana, 

S, 17-Voix Celeste, 8 
8 ft. tone, 20-Pic- 

estral Forte, 


STOPS. 


es tol at Gombe, 8 ft. tone, 8-Diapas 
Grend 
ox 





P- 
ta This o jumph of tne MeNcE B Le ogt Art. IT 
IS VERY BEAUTIFUL 1 IN N APPEA BEING EXACTLY 
LIKE CUT. The Case is of Solid: Walnut. etree 
e ‘o 
extant. It is ‘deserving of Slen 
lionaire’s parlor, and would 


WW with hand-carving and expensive fancy veneers 
the beau tiful i. 





of a princess. 


It will not take the dirt of dust. I 


FIVE “SETS REEDS, Five Octaves,hand- 


pearance. 
contains 
=the Sweet VOIX CELESTE Stop, the Famous 


$49.75 


Combination, 
regan Right and Les Knee Stops, t to 
control the ¢ entire motion by the knee, if 
ecessary. FIVE (5) 8 of GOLDEN 
TONGU REEDS, ae, 4 ome of pow- 
erful Sub-Bass Reeds; ves of 
VoIx wre one set fot FRENCH HORN 
REEDS. 2 1-2 Octaves each of Regu 
GOLDEN ‘TONGUE REEDS. Besides all this, 
it is fitted up with an OCTAVE COUPLER, 
which doubles the power of the instrument. 
p Stands, Pocket for Music, Beatty’s 
Patent Stop Action, also Sounding Board, 
&c. It has a Sliding ‘Lid and conveniently 
Sapte The Bellows, 
which are of the uprig: ttern, are made 
—— the best quality of ubber Cloth, are 
at power, and are fitted up with Steel 
Springs, and the best quality Pedal Straps. 
T edals, instead of being covered with 
carpet, are Polished Metal of ad design, 
and never get out of repair or worn. 


23- 











If_you cannot accept this 
5) great offer now, please 











why. Let me hear from 
you anyway. Iam now 

shipping a com- 
= plete instru- 





















SPECIAL TEN DAY OFPER to Readers of 
PFPuce. 


If you will remit me $49.75 and the annexed 
Coupon within 10 days from the date hereof, 
will box and ship you this Organ, with Organ 
mch, Book, ete., exactly the same as] sell 
for $95. Yoush ould order immediately, and 
in no case later than 10 days. One year’s test 
trial givenand a full aoa for years, 


Given Under my 
ly yifs 10th. 








mentevery five minutes. 





stantly in. process of manufacture. 


,c00con- | 

















Works and Yards occupy 13 acres. 
Working Nights until 9 Pp. m., by 
Come and see for your- 








— 060,58 in cash by Bank D 


ay hy hereb: y 
ap | ba Stop 
balance of $49.75 





-*~ 
id, or by Check on your bank, if 
pl ty eos 
a or 
rgan, 









an 

for $9. and box and ship you the je Organ just as ie is is adve: 

six z ded with eee | ¥ | the date of ‘remittance if not as repre- 
( 


years. Money refund 
@ sented after one year’s use. 





Fai vt} SI for 






DANIEL F, BEATTY. 


») 








EICHT E, 


ree to prepay 
teast - 4 
nity to place 
eturer’s mm enh RDE 


— pro 
—at the end of one year's’ od, and and deman¢ 

very moment I forward it, at 
bus Name, Post 
' fat. euros tw! 


wich will secure 


= Maaseas 0 or reall on 


Height, 72 ins Depth ce, toe anatachare f 


o.18 
Woicht, boxed, about 400 | 


» County, State, Py te Peeight ne St 


SMELT Ao BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 


Asa further inducement for you (provided 
| you order immediately, within the 10days), 
n to your nearest rai! freight station, any 





© Mississippi River, or ‘that far onany going west ofit. This isa rare oppor- 
an instrument, as it were, at your very door, all freight prepaid, at manu. 
Order now: 
Enclosed find $49. 
ment in this 
as represented in this advertisement, or I shall return it 


saved by corresponden nee. 
'S for organ, I have read your state- 
advertisement, and I order one on con. 


nothin 


Lt return fd my money, with — = from the 
our offer. very ‘icular to give 
anton, and on what Rail ” of 
a teiegraph on agt day Registered Letter, Bx ress prepaid, 
on last on one endoouts ty me trod on ‘that day, 
rument in juced wil 
NG ORDER 1S GIVEN IMMEDIATELY wae 











PIANOS. |. 
PrererReD BY LEADING 
Salesroom: 149—155 E, 14th ai. N. ¥. 


ye in =~ part of the United States at Bos- 
CATALOGUES SENT FREE, also when 
desired pole os of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


m the largest and finest stock in this country. 
Wait te to 


BY MAIL | Jordan, Marsh & Co, {5est2" 














toate, et exquisite orm, 
ver the whole world, cures Dys 
wb Fever and Ague, and:all disorders o the 
Digestive Organs. A few drops inp rt a delicious 
lavor.to & ree ass of Gemyagee to all summes 
jrinks. ar Sos 2, Sus bomese counterfelte. = yous 
et for e genuin 

at PDR. G.B. SIEGERT & SONS. - 

“"- = WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 

QSuccessor to J. W. Hancox.) . 
Si Broadway, Nee 


P. LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 


ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne. FRED’K 


An-cxcelient appetizin 


epee 











“Yes,” said the young man: “I made my 
tailor knock off $5 on the price of the suit be- 
fore I ordered it. I thought it was better not 
to owe so much money, and I guess he finally 
came to look at it in a similar light. He doubt- 
less made up his mind that it would be better 
to lose $45 than $50, which was where his head 
was level.’ —Lowell Citizen. 


THE New York Herald has finally been obliged 
to come down to two cents in order to com- 
pete with this paper. But we do not expect it 
will cut into us very badly, even now.—Lowell 
Citizen, 


OH, yes; it was a very nice idea to get up a 
shampooing match between those two barbers, 
but the men shampooed swear they’ll wreck 
the shop as soon as they recover.— Boston Post. 


Davip Davis says a man will never sit long 
on a barbed-wire fence unless there are bad 
dogs on both sides of it.— Mw Orkans Picayune, 


THE Arctic expedition, the swimming of the 
rapids of Niagara and the toy-pistol are three 
of a kind.— Omaha Republican, 





*Lydia E. Pinkham, whose benevolent face is 
shadowed in almost every paper we pick up, ap- 
pears to have discovered what Addison calls ‘‘ The 
grand elixir, to support the spirits of human 
nature.”? It is quite evident that she has the 
patent and has secured the contract for making 
over and improving the invalid corps of American 
Womanhood.—Gloe, 





$72% WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit free. 


Address, Trve & Co., Augusta, Maine, 





THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 





BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. 4th ST., N. ¥. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


Views illustrating every subject 
for Public Exhibition, &c. A profitadle dusiness for a man with 
small capital. Also Magic oe a for home amusement, _116- 
page Illustrated Comore McAllister, Manufg. Opti- 
cian, 49 Nassau S1t.,N. Y. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Bt N a Mos. : 048, 14, 190, 383, 161 
For SALE BY ALL STATIOwERs. 
ESTERBROOK fee L PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 Jobn&t., New York, 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Ducal Brunswick 
COVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemable in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 


until each and every bond is drawn. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
150, "S00 REICHSMARKS, 


60,000 is 
and bonds not drawing ore ef the abové pr'zes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 69 Marks, as there are No BLANKS. 
One Reichsmark is equal to about twenty-four Cents Gold. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of November, 1883, 


Country orders sent in Registered Letters inclosing Five Dollars 
will secure one of these bonds for the next Drawing, First of Nov- 
ember. 

For circulars and any other information, address the 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, New York City, 
[Established in 1874. if 
aa In writing to us, please state that you saw this in the 








And Stereopticons, all = 














WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 51 Warren Street, New York. 


MORPHINE HABIT, 
No pay till cured. Ten 
years established, 1,000 
cured. State case. Dr. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 


English Puck. 
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i peer acts caine JOHN ROACH’S HOSPITAL FOR OUR ROBESONIZED NAVY. 
a? a 
i ay * r 4 
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